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I Major Lawrence, aon of Judgo Law-
rence of Virginia, whose wlfo was a Lee,
U sont on a perilous mission by Oon.
Washlnnton. Just ofter tho winter at Vol-le- y

Forgo- - Disguised In a British uni-
form Lawrenco arrlvoa within tho enemy's
lines. The Major nttonds a great feto
nnd saves the "Lady of tho Blonded
Rose" from mob. Ho later meets tho Blrl
at a brilliant ball. Trouble Is started
over a waltz, and Lawrenco Is urged by
Bis partner. Mistress Mortlmor (Tho Lady

f the Blended Itoso). to mako Ills escape
Lawrenco H detected as a Bpy by Captain
Grant of the Uritlsh, Army, who oktcos
50 a duel. Tho duel Is stopped by Grant's
xriends and the spy makes a dash for
Slbcrty, swimming a river following a nar-
row escape. Tfo Major arrives at tho
phop of a blacksmith, who li friendly, and
Jcnows tho Lady of tho Blonded Hose.
(Cantnln. Grant nnd rangers search black-
smith shop In vain for tho spy. Law-
rence Joins the mlnuto men.

CHAPYER IX. Continued.
"Who nro those fellows back

there?" I questioned at last, mado
nervous by tho sllcnco.

"The boys In tho gulch? Jersey
jmlljtiamen," ho explained shortly.
("You seo thoro's some of us that
can't get away all the time, because
of tho women nnd children, and the
farm work. Besides, regular soldier-
ing don't Just appeal- - to our sort. So
wo do our fighting round homo In our
own way. However, the most of us
manage to havo a hand In tho real
thing once In a while oven at that
Wq wero over at Germantown, and
down at Brnndywino. Farrell's got a
commission, but the rest of us arc
taking our chances. It's neighbor
lagalnst neighbor. Whatever we've
got left has been held at the point of
the rifle. We're doing our sharo In
this war, an' Washington knows It.
Over thcro to tho east 'Ited' Fagln,
Old Man Kelly, an' their gangs of Pino
Robbers, aro making tho fields red;
Bometlraes they got down this far
raiding tho farms, but mostly, we're
Dghtlng foragers out of Philadelphia,
and they'ro not much better. Half tho
houses 'In this country havo been
burned, and mercy Isn't very common
on either side. Thoso lads yonder are
not pretty soldiers to look at, but
they'ro wolves to fight, and hungry
for it."

"They nro called on whenever Far-tro- ll

wishes?"
"Well, yes; thoso como who can.

Jhey-- n not always tho same bunch.
TYou seo Farrell covers qulto a bit of
.couhtry, with a lieutenant in each sec-

tion who Is In touch with tho neigh-

bors there. I belong In Camden, and
jdon't go outside very often, but there
is a sort of organization all tho way
between here and New York. When-
ever thero is n big fight on, tho most
of us get Into it somehow. Washing-(to- n

counts on us In a plrwh, but most-

ly wo'ro raiding or cutting off British
supplies. Say, Major, Isn't that those
fellows coming?"

Ho pointed into the cast, In which
direction tho road ran, barely revealed
by tho faint light of tho moon for per-
haps a hundred yards. I looked eager-
ly, and could dimly distinguish a
vaguo shadow on the summit of a dis-

tant riso of land. Tho shadow moved,
however, and as wo both stared In un-
certainty, there camo to our cars tho
far-of- f crack Of a whip. Wo drew
farther back against tho bank, paus-
ing to mako sure there was no decep
tion. One by one wo could perceive
thoso vaguo shadows topping tho rise
nnd disappearing. I counted ton, con-

vinced they wero covered wagons,
nnd then tho night wind brought to
us tho creaking of wheels, and tho
eoundrof a man's voice. Duval's hand
gripped my arm, and to tho signal wo
"crept back beyond tho crest, and then
hurried down to where Farrell had
concealed bis men. He was awaiting
us in tho middlo of tho road, his short
broad figure almost laughablo In the
noon shadow.

"Well, aro they coming?"
"Just over tho crest," roplied Duval

brusquoly. "I counted firteen wagons."
"Quito a convoy, an' worth fighting

for' Tako tho left, Duval; Major,
corap with me."

Wo drew asldo under tho protection
of a boulder, from where wo could see
clearly to the top of tho rldgo. Only
for a moment was thero silence, the
men nil nbout us lying low In their
coverts, breathless and intent. Then
wo heard horses' hoofs nnd tho mur-
mur of approaching voices.

Wo could see them quite clearly, aa
thoy topped tho crest, tho moonlight
rovealing men and horses so distinct-
ly I could even guesi nt their uniform.
Those in ndvanco rode slowly, four
abreast, down Into tho black shadows,
lolling in their saddles, voices mur-
muring, seemingly unconscious of nny
danger. It was easy to comprohend
their stato of mind. Delavan had boon
left alono for a week, permitted to
sweep tho countrysldo unmolested.
Ho and his command had naturally
grown careless, novor suspecting tbclr

. every movo had been watched by
&ecneyed scouts. Now, guarded by
Chant's , troop, thoy bellevod them-sely- o

8ufllciently strong for any
,'offlfe'rgency; that no forco tho sca-
ttered enemy could gather would von-tur- o

upon attack, ny daylight thoy
would bo within sight of tho Phila-
delphia outposts, and seronely conf-
ident In their numbors, tho night
march had thereforo bocomo a mere
routine. I heard Farrell chucklo grim- -

y to himself as ho observed tho caro- -

j .less approach of thoso advanco rid
ers.

' They were the Queen's Rangers,
the white facings of their coats con-

spicuous, their guns swung at tho
shoulder tn reckless confidence. A
elim young Heutonant appeared to bo
in pommand

v, Ten wagon passed without a raovo-- ,'

ment or sound from tho m on lying
i .concealed almost within arm's reach
''viof tho unconscious guards. Farrell
f never stirred, and I scarcoly ventured

to breathe Then there catno'ft squad-
ron rit Ranters, art officer rldlnpr alono

" , in front, thoiblack shadow of rtnotborit. v
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section of tho wagon train looming
ovor tho rldgo behind them. Tho
horsemen passed us, tho offlcor turn-
ing In his saddlo with an order to
closo up their ranks. I recognized
Grant's voice, and then, sharp as a
blow, rang out Farrell's whlstlo at
my very car.

Thero waB n leap of flame from
both sides tho road, lighting up that
gash in tho clay bank as though it
wbb an Inferno, tho( red and yellow
glow cleaving tho night nsundor, with
ear-splitti- roar. I was on my foot,
my riflo spitting, yet hardly conscious
of any act, stunned by tho suddenness,
of the reports, confused by thoso
black figures leaping forward through
tho weird glaro. I saw and heard, and
yet it was all a confused medley, In
which I boro active part whllo scarce-
ly realizing its significance. It was
a flerco band-to-han- d moloo so swiftly I
fought as to bo ovor with almost in
a minute, and jet so desporato tho
narrow roadway was atrown with

Frightened horses whirled and
ran; wagons wore overturned; horn-mo- d

in against tho high walls, Ger-
mans

I
and British made one mad effort

to extricate thomselves; the advance
guard camo spurring back, pushing
blindly into the ruck, tho boyish voice
of their young lieutenant sounding
abovo the uproar. But our men wero
between tho two, a compact body,
each bordcrman fighting independent-
ly, but knowing tho game. I heard no
word of command, no shout of direc-
tion from either Farrol or Duval, yet
we ripped them asunder with sweep-
ing rifle butts, and, almost before I
could catch a second breath, tho few
who remained on their feet wero help-
lessly trapped. Farrell saw It was all
over, and hJs whlstlo sounded again,
stilling tho uproar. Up to that mo-

ment ho was bcsldo me; with tho
echoing of tho shrill blast ho had dis-

appeared.
It was Duval who emerged from tho

wreck of tho train, demanding surren-
der.

"Who commands hero?" ho shouted.
"Speak up quick."

There was hesitancy, and then out
of tho black mass huddled against tho
bank I recognized Grnnt's volco.

'I suppose I do; has any ono seen
Captain Delavan?"

"Ho fell at tho first Arc, sir,"
somo ono huskily.

Grant stepped forth Into tho moon-
light, bareheaded, his sword in hand.

"Then I am the senior offlcor," he
announced, his volco shaking slightly.
"Who aro you?"

"Camden mlnuto men. Do you ?"

He took a long breath, glancing
about at tho dark shadows. Somo one
held a lighted torch, tho rod flame
casting a eudden gleam over tho sur- -

"It Is a Pleasure to Meet With You
py Circumstances. Do

rounding faces. It was clear that
further reslstanco was usoless, yet
Grant, temporized.

"Aro you In command?"
"No," Bald Duvnl; "but I represont

tho commander."
"I deal with tho ono responsible in

this affair and demand terms. Who
Is your leader?"

Duval smiled, turning his head in-

quiringly.
"I don't think you havo much

choice," ho commented dryly. "How-
ever, perhaps you aro not too proud to
talk to a regular who outranks you
1 present Major Lawrenco, of the Con-

tinental Lino."
Surprised na I was by being thus

suddenly thrust forward Into supreme
authority, I as instantly understood
tho purpose, and stopped to tho front
Grant stared at my faco in tho glenu
of tho smoking: torch, almost aa
though be looked upon a ghost

"You!" -

"Ccrtalnlri Captalni It Ia,,a pleas-
ure to tneet&jith you again; especially
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under such happy circumstances. But
my men are becoming impatient Do
you surrender?"

"Undor what terms?" ho parleyod.
"Nono, but wo aro not savages. You

will bo treated as prisoners of war."
His hatred of mo mado him obstl-nat- o,

but tho utter helplessness of
their position was too apparent to bo
ignored. A Hessian muttered some-

thing In German, and Grant dropped
tho point of his sword with an oath.

"Good," I said promptly. "Lieuten-
ant havo your mon disarm tho pris-

oners."
Thoro waB no resistance, nnd tho

militiamen horded thom against tho
bank, encirclod by n hoavy guard.
Duval singled out tho officers from
among tho others, nnd brought them
forward to whero I stood. Thore were
but three Grant and two Hessians.

looked at thom keenly, recalling tho
slight flguro of tho young lieutenant
with tho boy's volco. Could tho lad
havo been shot or what had become
of him?

"Aro you three all that aro loft?"
questioned bluntly. "Who command-

ed tho vanguard?"
Tho two Hessians looked at each

other stupidly, and I asked tho ques-

tion again before Grant saw fit to re-

ply. His manner was excessively In-

solent
"That Is moro than I know. Wo

Joined after dark, nnd I did not moet
Delavan's offlcors." "

"Ho vas vat you call maypo a vol-

unteer leftenant," added ono of tho
Germans brokenly. "At Mount Holly
wo mot, yah, and from thero ho
Joined."

"Not ono of Delavan's men then?"
"I dink not; ho vas Light Dragoon.

I hnf the vagon guard tho first vag-on- s

an' seo him thero. Mine Gott!
ho como pack vld his mens all right
slash, shoot his horse rear up; that
vas tho last I seo already."

"The lad got away, with three oth-

ers, sir," broko in a new voice at my
back; "They wheeled and rodo
through us, across tho water. We
thought the horso guard would get
them ovor there, but I guess thoy
didn't; anyhow thero was no firing.
Tho follows must havo turnod in un-

der tho bank, and rodo liko hell."
Satisfied as to this Incident and not

altogether regretful that tho boy had
thus escaped, I held a short consulta-
tion with Duval, seoklng explanation
as to why tho command had been so

thrust upon mo. A
few words only wero required to mako
tho situation clear. Farrell's ability
to injure and annoy tho enemy largely
depended on his leadership not being
known. Whllo taking part in every
engagement, ho always required his
lieutenants to represent him In nego-
tiations, so that up to this time, what--

Again, Especially Under Such Hap- -

You Surrender?"
ovor tho British might suspect, they
had no posltlvo proof that ho was
openly in arms against them. Duval,
in turn, taking advantago of my pres-onc- o,

had shifted tho responsibility to
my shoulders.

"But what do you people do with
your prisoners?" I asked.

"Send 'em to tho Continental linos
when wo can," ho oxplnined, "nnd If
wo can't then turn 'cm looso. No uso
paroling 'em, as they consldor us
guerillas. If I was you I'd run 'em
back to tho farm house across tho
creek, an' hold 'cm thoro till we got
rid of this stuff. MSybo it'll take
twenty-fou-r hours to hldo it all, and
burn tho wngonp. Then tho boys can
turn 'em loose, an there's no barm
done. I'd liko to tako that follow
Grant into our lines hos a menu
pillaging dovil but It's too big a rlHk;
Bristol is about tho nearest picket
post, and the redcoats havo got cav-

alry patrols all along In back of tho
river,"- -
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unceremoniously

Bwored, impatidntly. "Farrell under
stood that I havo Important informa-
tion for Washington, and only camo
with you tonight becauso you were
following along my route. I've got to
go on."

"That's all right; Just givo your
orders, and wo'll attend to tho rest
What we want Is for these lads to
go back to Philadelphia saying thoy
were attacked by a forco of mllltla un-

der command of an officer of tho Con-
tinental lino. That will glvo Clinton
a scaro, and turn suspicion away from
us. Grant knows you, I understand,
bo ho'll report tho affair that way.
You can bo off within thirty minutes."

It was easy to grasp tho point of
view, nnd I saw no reason for refusing
assistance I gnvo tho necessary or-dor-s,

standing under the torchlight In
full view, and waited whflo a snuad
of partisans rounded up tho disarmed
prisoners, and guarded them down tho
slopo to tho edgo of tho stream.
Teams woro doubled up, and several
of tho heavy wagons rumbled away
Into tho darkness. Two, too badly In-

jured to bo repaired, were fired whero
they lay, tho bright flamos lighting
up tho high banks on either sldo the
road. I found a big black horso, with
British arms on tho brldlo, nnd a' pair
of loaded pistols in tho bolsters, a
fjne-lookin- g animal, and camo back
Into the flro glow, determined to loso
no moro time. Duval had disappear-
ed, but, as I stood thoro looking about
for him to cay good-by- a young
country follow camo up liurrledly
from out tho darkonss.

"You're wanted down thar," ho said,
with tho Jerk of a thumb ovor his
shoulder. "Tho Tory offlcor wants
to seo ye."

"What officer? Captain Grant?"
"I reckon that's tho ono," indiffer-

ently; "anyhow I was told to fetch yo
down thar. Bannister Bent rao."

I went as ho directed down tho
rutty rond, my newly appropriated
horso trailing along behind. Grant
was pacing back and forth restlessly,
but, as soon as I appeared within tho
flro radius, ho came toward mo,

"Can I seo you alone?" ho asked
brusquely.

"If thoro Is any reason for privacy,
certainly," I answered in surprise.
"What do you wish to say?"

"This is a matter strictly between
us," evasively. "I prefer not to dis-
cuss It publicly here." N

I had n suspicion, of treachery, yot
was not willing to exhibit nny reluc-
tance.

"Very good. Bannlstor," to tho par
tisan In chnrgo, "I want a word with
Captain Grant, nnd will bo responsible
for his safo return."

Tho man looked nftor us doubtful-
ly, yet permitted us to pass beyond
tho guard lines. Thcro was a stump
beside tho ford, barely within tho flick-

er of tho distant fire, nnd thero I stop-
ped, lennlng against my horse, and
turned so as to look into tho man's
face.

"Well, Grant," I said, rather sternly.
"We aro alono now; what is It?"

Ho cleared his throat evidently
unceitain how best to oxpress hlmsolf.

"Why did you ask so many ques-
tions nbout Delavan's lieutenant?" ho
began sullonly. "What wero you try-
ing to find out?"

CHAPTER X.
A Capture.

What was tho matter with tho fel-

low? Could ho havo sent for me
merely to nsk thnt question, Insisting
on privacy? There must surely be
some hidden purposo behind this. Yet
if so, thoro was no betrayal in the
man's face. His eyes had an angry
gleam in them, and his wordo wero
shot at mo In deadly earnest

"The lieutenant?" I repeated, not
prepared for a direct reply. "Why, I
hardly know curiosity largely."

Ho stared nt mo In manifest unbe-
lief.

"What do you expect to gain by
lying?" ho exclaimed sullenly. "You
saw him, no (hiubt, or you would not
havo asked what you did."

Pictore of
Little Telephone Conversation Between

Husband and Wife That Hits Off
Modern Conditions.

Mr. Jones (at tho telophono) Hollo,
ia that you, dear?

Mrs. Jones (at the other end) Yes,
Edward.

Mr. Jones I won't bo homo ror din-

ner tonight nnd probably not until
very late afterward. Don't sit up for
me.

Mrs. Jones What Is it lodge night
or work at tho offlco?

Mr. Jone3 Nelthor. Collins and the
gang want me to stay hero at tho club
for dinner and thero's to bo a llttlo
gamo in tho evening. I thtnk I enn
bring homo a few dollars to you for a
now bat or something.

Mrs. Jonos Oh. very well. But If
you lose, don't you daro say anything
to mo about what 1 dropped at brldgo
yesterday. And Edward

Mr. Jones Yes, dear.
Mrs. Jonos Como homo raodoratoly

sober. Stick to hcer. Tho lost tlmo
you mixed 'em and you remember it
took two of your friends nnd a cop to
bring you homo. 1 won't bo up when
you como home don't wnko mo.

"Breathing" of Machinery.
Iji has bcon pointed out that a

pleco of mnchinory, such ns nn autc--
mobilo, laid asldo after boing used is
In danger of Internal rusting through
a kind of respiration thnt affecte cylln
ders, gear-boxe- clutch-chamber- ln
terspao8 In bail hearings, and so
forth. Every IncJoscd nir space, it
appears,, "breathes," drawing In nlr

ilJS'hen, fall of tomperaturo contract
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"Certainly I saw him," moro deeplr
j?tizzlcd than before at his Inslstoncrt.
"Thnt was what aroused my Interest
Ho seemed such a moro lad as ho rodo
past, and later I heard his volci,
the volco of a boy."

"Was that all?"
"All! What ebo could you sup-poso- ?

It was dark, only a llttlo gleam
of moon rovcaled outlines. I couldn't
distinguish tho face, but when bo fail-

ed to appear after tho fight I remem-
bered him, and was afraid bo bad
been hurt Now I wnnt to know
whnt you mean. Who was tho lad?"

Ho had seated himself on tho
stump, and was loaning forward, his
facq hidden from tho light of tho flro

"Well, go on thon," ho returned
finally. "If that's all you saw of him
It's all right."

"No, it's not nil right," I Insisted,
aroused by his peculiar actions. "What
is all this mystory about? You told
mo you didn't know tho man."

"I said I hadn't seen him, that wa

Joined Delavan after dark," ho cor--

"If You Interfere In My Personal Af-

fairs Again I Am Going to Kill
You."

rectcd sharply. "But you needn't try
to Intcrvlow me, Major Lawrence."
stiffening with nngor. "for I hnvon't
anything to say to a spy and leader
of guerillas."

"You requested this Interview; how-eve- r,

If you aro satisfied I am, and
you can return to jour men. Shall I

call the guard?"
tt hpsltatcd a moment, but what

ever It was which had first insplrod
him to question mo. wno too strong to

bo thrown nslde.
"Did did Mistress Mortimer hnlp

you escape from Philadelphia?" ho

asked bluntly.
"That Is entirely my affair Why

don't you ask tho lady herself?"
"Seo horo, damn you!" he burst out

"I haven't seen tho lady. When I got

back to tho dining room sbo was gone,

and then I was ordered out heto. But
you know you wero being sought aft-

er, and I cannot Imagine who clno
told you."

"You do not exhibit very great
faith In tho lady tho daughter of a
loyalist"

Ho drow a quick breath, suddenly
aw nro that ho had gono too far.

"It is your sneaking spy methods,
not tho girl. Sho Is Innocent enough,
but I suspect you dragged tho truth
out of her Now seo hero!" and his
volco took on tho tone of a hully.
"You aro In power Just now, but yon

won't always bo. You can't hold rao
prlsonor; not with thoso ragamufflnj.
Thoy'll turn us looso as soon ns they
loot thoso wagons. I know how thoy
work ln'tho Jersoys. But first I

to tell you something It will bo
worth your whllo to remember. Clalro
Mortimer Is going to bo my wife my
wlfo. War is ono thing, but If you

In my porsonal affairs again,
I nm going to kill you."

"Indeed." smilingly. "Is Mistress
Mortimer aware of tho honor you are
according her?"

"Sho Is aware of tho engagement
If that Is what you mean. It has been
understood Blnco our childhood."

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Modem Life
its walls nnd expelling It when the
walls oxpand through heat Tho mols-tur- o

Introduced with the nlr la deposit-
ed In tho cnvitles nnd may produco
serious damago through rust Tho
popular notion that oil will prottct tho
Inaccessible parts of unuiied lujichln-er- y

U hold by exports to bo incorrect,
since nearly all oils tako up nboutl

three per cent of water In solution.

f Strenuous Exercise.
They wero talking about tho value of

regular physical oxerclse, and ono of
tho group, noticing that Meredith
Nicholson, tho nuthor, soomod pretty
fit, nsked him what ho did to lteop In
condition.

"Who, mo?" ho exclaimed. "Why, I

don't need any calisthenics or thlngrt
of that sort I Uvo in a houso on tho
sunnet sldo of tho street, nnd I get all
tho cxcrclso my system needs In build-
ing tho flro every morning." '

. "That doesn't seem to offer much
chanco for exorcise," remarked n

friend. "What Vlnd of flro is It you
build, wood or coal?"

"Neither," replied Nicholson. "V
uso gas, and I havo to scratch a match
ovory tlmo I light tho flro."

Ictaphone Not New.
Tho dlctaphono which as boon used

In obtaining evldenco in recent years
Js not altogothor & now Invention. The
expression "Wnlls havo cars" origin--

ated n long tlmo ago when buildings
i wero conBtructod having hlddon tubas
J In tho walls, so thnt what popum

woro saying In ono room could ba
inoaru m another.

Bettio Brown wan Bitting In the
porch swing doing nothing when tho
postman brought the lottor. Thoso
wero Bottlo'a two greatest occupa-
tions; sitting and doing nothing. Sbn
usually combined tho two.

Her protty face resolved Itself Into
a veritable interrogation mark, when
sho saw that tho handwriting was
Bob Taylor's.

"Why, I hnvon't bcwrd from him for
flvo years," sho oxolalmed, "not
Blnco ho wont to tho Philippines nfter
our quarrel; What can ho have to
say?" Toaring open tho envelope
sho rend:

"Manila. May 23th.
"My Dear Bsttlo:

"I nm writing to say thnt T nm going
back to tho United Statos on purpose
to, spo jou I shall nrrlve In nrewster
about tlio nrst of July. I hope that you
will be glad to see me, for I can scarce-
ly wait until I enn seo you

"Tho silly mlsundorstnndlng we had
has bon wiped entirely out of my mind,
nnd my greatest deMro Is to return and
plead in person for your forgiveness,
nnd'nlso to nsk you somothlng moro.

"I enn seo In my mind's oyo your slim,
willowy form In Its Rallor drosi of blue
And I trust, dear Bettle, that you still
havo this Identical dress, nnd will wear
It to welcome me back. I think It was
tho prettiest dress I ever saw. If you
will don It for tills occasion It will
mako our meeting so much easier, for I
shnll know ht n s'anco that I nm for-glv-

If vou have It on.
"Should thero ho any chango In my

plans I shall communlcntp with you nt
once. Do not make an effort to answer
tills letter for I shall bo en routo.

"Tours sincerely,
"Robert Taylor."

Aftor Bottlo had road tho letter
twico sho fell Into n reminiscent
mood.

"Dear old Bob," sho soliloquized.
"how good it is to hear from you'
And bo you havo somothlng to say
to mo! I was ready to forglvo and
forgot tho next day, if you had only
asked, for I loved you and still do.

"Of course I shall wear tho bluo
dress I'll no, I enn't eltherI
haven't had it on slnco ho loft! I
began to take on flesh that samo
year. I weighed a hundred nnd ten
when he saw mo last and now
well, I know those last scales must
havo been wrong, for thoy mado It a
hundred nnd forty-eight- !

"Goodnoss gracious, what shall I
do? I can't begin to got It on and
my slim, willowy flguro! That's what
I got for Bitting around bo much and
tnking no oxerclse And I remember
that ho hated fat girls! I will wear
that dress!"

Immediately she constituted herself
n committee of ways and means.

"Just live weeks In which to take
off thirty-eigh- t pounds!" sho said.

Tho next morning at breakfast Bot-

tlo'a father was full of trouble
"I thought when I built this house,

that I was putting up ono of tho
most substantial rcsldonces in the
town," ho complained; "but last
night, whenever a car passed, I dis
tinctly felt it tremblo, sometimes for
as long as two minutes. And onco it
was shaken to its vory foundations!
I'm going to got the builder to como
over, as Boon as ho can, to mako an
examination."

Thnt evening Bottle's mother had
something, equally interesting to re-

late. Several timc3 during tho daf
she had thought sho felt earthquako
shocks, hut upon looking out had
seen only a calm and peaceful sum-mo- r

scene that did not reveal tho
slightest tendency to disturbances of
this character.

Even Bobby was disturbed. Ho
camo running down stairs ono morn-

ing n few days later, exclaiming:
"Mom, this houso Is hounted. I

knov it is, 'cnuso last night I heard
the nwfulloat groans and moans after
I went to bod. an' the houso Jest
shook like it wus tromblln' with ter-

ror! I was afraid to git up an I'vo
been awako all night!"

Ono evening at tea, Mrs. Brown laid
down her knlfo nnd fork nnd looking
at her daughter, remarked:

"Now; Bettio, I want to know what
tho matter is with you. You refuse
preserves and cako, you won't tako
sugar In your tea, and you don't cat
enough to keep a bird allvo. You're
actually getting thin and peaked!
Why girl, you don't look liko your-

self; you'vo fallen away bo much
that your clothes aro ever bo much too
Mg for you. Now what Is it?"

"Oh nothing," answered Bettio.
"Yes thore Is. Thero's somothlng

wrong with you," replied her mother.
"You needn't try to conceal It any
longer. Either you aro sick or in
love. Now don't try to keep' any-

thing from your mother, for Bho has
her suspicions. Thoso peculiar shak-

ings and tremblings I somohow o

you wore at tho bottom of them!
Woro you?"

"No I wasn't! I was nt tho top! I

wont up In tho attic ovory tlmo I

rolled."
"Every tlmo you rollod? What do

you mean, child?"
"Well, If you nro .determined to

pry into your daughter's private af-

fairs, mother doar, I'll havo to confess
that I am reducing my flosh by tho
rolling procoss. You select a long
floor spaco, you Boe, and roll back
nnd forth twonty-flv- o tlmos without
stopping. Thon you kick up your
hoelo "

"Bettio Brown, aro you crazy?"
"No, but I beliove being In lovo is

pretty nearly as bad ns bolng crazy."
"Woll, now I begin to soo daylight."

declared Mrs. Brown. "So you aro In

lovo, aro you? I thought as much "

"It's Bob Taylor!" And thon tho
whole story camo out.

Aftor Bob had arrived, duly en-

gaged hlmsolf to tho willing Bottle,
and taken his departure, tho young
woman in tho caso was In hor room
taking down hor hair for tho night,
nnd recounting to herself tho experi-
ences of tho past flvo wcokB.

"I shouldn't havo dono It for nny-bod-y

In tho world but Bob," alio de-

clared; "but I don't Intend that ho
shall ovor know that I was so much In
lovo with him that I bruised tnysolf
blaok and bluo, from my shouldere
to my hoelB, beBldo entirely upsetting
tho family calm, that ho might bo
pleased with mo. And aB for tho
dress. I don't think ho noticed tho
dlfferenco botweon tho old nnd th
now' ono ovon If. there woro two uizoa
dlfforenco" J

'?

iAVEO FROM

HOSPITAL

Tells How Sick She Was And'i
What Saved Her From 'L

An Operation.

Upper Sandusky.Ohlo. "Thrcoycnra
ago I was married and went to houso
WS 'J.,L. 'JB'j''1 JRiiiA!!lV keeping'. I was not

foeling- - well and. '

could hardly draff
myself along. I tad
such tired feelings,
my back ached, my
sides ached, I had
bladder trouble aw
fully bad, and I could
noteatorsleep. I hod
headaches, too, and
became almostane"
vou8 wreck.

tor told me to go to a hospital
not liko that idea very well, so,
saw your advertisement in a pa
wrote to you for advice, ana nave a
vou told me. I havo taKen Lyi
Plnkhnm'a Vegetable Compoun
Liver Pills, and now I havo my h

" If sick and cihntr women woui
know enouirh to tako your medicine."

niiM .rot rnllnf." MrS.BENJ.H.ST.
uery, Kouto C, Box 18, Upper Sandui
Oho.

If you havo mysterious pains, Irregu-- .
lnrity, backache, extreme nervousness, .

inflammation, ulceration or displace
ment, don't wait too long, but try lyaia
E. Pinkham 'a Vegetable Compound now.

For thirty years Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetablo Compound, mado from roota
and herbs, ha3 been the standard remedy
for female ills, and such unquestionable ,

testimony as the above proves thevaluo '

of this famous remedy and should gif 9
every one confidence.

Recognize Value of Sports. I

children aro educated includes caro--t

ful Instruction in all typical open nlr
sports and games. Cricket, riding, I
fencing, boxing, shooting and tho liko
tho young princo of Wales has been
carefully and scientifically taught by
past masters.

Matrimony In Australia.
Bridegrooms In Australia last year

ranged from sixteen to ninety-nin- e

years of ago, and tho records show
tho youngest brido was fifteen, and
tho oldest olghty-two- . Ono man of
sovonty-seve- n married a girl of eight
een. It is not surprising to jearn iaut
more marriages woro reported
tho country than over before. v

Enallsh Honors Cost Money.
Tho letter patent granted for tho

dignity of a baron cost 150, and foijr
thnt of a baronet 100, payable to thi
board of inland revenue. Other exi
penses to bo incurred by tho newly-honore-

Include crests or now coats
whilo somo wish to have

tholr "genealogical troes'JLssroporly
mado out. Consequently tho Herald
colleco Is busy nfter tho issue oi"aj
list of honors, and tho total oxpensea
of a baron aro not far short of 400,

ahd thoso of a baronot exceed 200.

The Educational Step-Ladde- r.

Wo know what kindergarten Ib for: ,

It Is to educato children for tho--

primary grades. -

Wo know what tho primary grauea
aro for: they are to educato children
for the grammar grades. j

Wo know what tho grammar grades
are for; they are to educate children
for high school.

Wo know what tho high school la
for: it is to educato children for col-leg- o.

But what docs collogo fit you for?

Old Roman Wall Unearthed.''
A part of tho wall which onco en

closed old St. Paul's, London, has beon
discovered in excavations at tho cor-

ner of Paternoster Row and St. Paul's
alley in London. Tho wall, which ia
about 60 feet long, is mado of chalk
and rubble, and was built In tho
twelfth century. On tho samo slto
pieces of a Roman amphora, Roman
vases and somo Samian ware havo
also beon found. Other "finds" include
a camel'B skull unearthed In High Hoi-bor- n

and a largo quantity of pipes of
tho eighteenth century. Under somo
old Btables in Bartholomew Closo
ono of tho oldest partB of London-th- ree

Norman arches havo boon found.
They aro closo to ono another, and
are believed to havo formed part of
tho cloisters of the priory which onco
stood on this slto.

KA
RIGHT HOME f -.--

""

Doctor Recommends PosturtfTfrom at.

I v i

No ono is better able to realize th
injurious action of caffelno-rt-ho drug
in coffee on tho heart, than tho doc-
tor. Tea is Just as harmful as coffco
because it, too, contains tho 'drug caf-

feine.
Whon tho doctor himself has been

relieved by simply leaving off coffeo
nnd using Postura, he can refor with
full conviction to his own caso.

A Mo. physician prescribes Postura
for many of his patients becauso ho '
was benefited by It. He says: ;

"I wish to add my testimony in ro--

gard to that excellent preparation
Postum. I havo had functional or
nervous heart troublo for over IB
yearn, and a part of the timo was un-

able to attend to my business.
"I was a moderate user of coffeo and

did not think drinking it hurt me. But
on stopping it and using Postum In-

stead, my heart has got nil right, and
I ascrlbo It to tho chango from coffeo
to Postum.

"I am prescribing it now In cases of
sickness, especially when coffeo does
not agroo, or affects tho heart, nerves
or stomach.

"When mado right it has a much bet-
ter flavor than coffeo, and 1b a vital
sustainer of tho system. I shall con
tlnuo to recommend it to our people,
Hnd I have my own caso to refer, to--"
Namo given by Postum Co., Battlo
Crock, Mich. Read tho llttlo book,
"The Road to Wellvlllo." in pkgk,
"Thero'a a reason."

Ever rend the nboro letter? A new
ono appiMira from time to time. Thernro eentilne, true, aad full ot bsm-- f
mtetcsi. aut. t
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